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MAKING OF PAPER

Interesting Processes as Witnessed
by a Visitor,

AN EVERY-DAY ARTICLE OF USE

Evolution of a Sheet of Paper
From a Soiled Rag.

USE OF WOOD PULP

Written Exciusively for The Evening Star.
HE METHODS EM-
ployed in th2 manu-
II facture of articles In
such commin use as
paper are very apt to
bHe overlooked by the
majority of people
or accepted without
gquestion as an uncx-

olained process
“whereby an indls-
pensable article Iis

made and placed upon
the market. The man-
ufacture of paper is
one of the most !mportant industries in the
United States, and the method fellowed is
one of Interest.

1t was a most prosalc and unromantic re-
glon of worn-out, discarded stuff into which
1 stepped on my first trip, when the “rag
room’ was thrown open for inspection, clut-
tered with all sorts of material—waste from
mills and factories, w.th everything that had

The Firnt Dusting.

been swept up with It, pleces of bohbins and
quilts, iron, wood and rubbish In general In
the most chaotic confusion.

The first thing to be done with thls mass
was to submit it to a tearing and whirling
process in a revolving machine called a
“duster,” where an Immense cylinder set
with splkes like harrow teeth gave the In-
congruous bulk a vigorous shaking up, dur-
ing which the wood and metal, with occa-
slonal buttons, came rattling out on the
floor like a small hail storm, while the rags
were thrown over Into a room beyond, where
they were gathered up and carrled into the
sorting room.

Here, with thelr heads tled up In ker-
chiefs, were a score of women and girls—
standing at wooden sinks—each one sur-
rounded by a number of harrels Into which
she sorted the stuff, chips into one, old
paper into anather, and so on.

After this sorting is over, the rags are
thrown Into a cutter, an oddly constructad
machine with sharp teeth set in rows to
catch and ecut the bits of stuff that are
icd into It. Another machine cuts them
stlll finer, and then they are passed

Cutting Machine.

through a second *“duster,” which sets the
dust flying again. Next comes the prepn-
ratlon for cleansing with llme water. Thaq
rags are pliched and crammed down a
tunnel in the floor, which proved, on ex-
amination, to be an iinmense iron cylinder
like a gigantic barrel—more than the helght
of & man in diameter—and three times that
lergth., There were two of them sus-
pended near the ceiling, called “rotary
bleachers,”” which hold a ton each, and
every night at 5 o'clock are filled with
rags, the lime water put In, and the whole
left to boll all night. When, the rags ara
dcne, workmen come with long-handled Im-
plements and hook them cut, and moun-
tains of sopping, cooked rags loom up in
the cave-like piace.

The bleaching room came next in order,
and up to it the lime-cleaned rags are con-
veved In little cara, the full ones golng up
through the trapdoor by a broad band, and
the empty ones coming down by a nuarrow
one. Several tanks—huge enough to he bath
tubs for the Titans—were ready to receive
them, and men stood waiting with horrible-
locking torgs to clutch and toss them in.

In each vat is a washing enging, which
keeps a stream of clean water running
continuously through, while the foul water
goes pouring out through a great ppe. A
screen of fine wire keeps the stock from
washing away, and far In is machinery
that grirds the rags, and sets of zigzag
knlves, which tear them without hurting
the fiber, and there they are ground, dis-
membered and tormoented for five or more
hours, according to the degree of dirt and
oiliness when they are put in. Then the
water is let off, a curlous little trap which
catches the buttons that have managed to
accompany the rags so far on their way to
belng paper, s opened, the buttons scraped

The Thrasher.

down toward their final place of deposit in
the river, and the chloride of lime and
alum are next In order.

After the bleaching Eowdcrs ‘S' In, the
whole mass beging to churn Into foam, and
I8 kept In this condition for an hour, the
alum shining like a silver crust on top of
the drifta. The alr is full of the keen steam

f It, making one's nose tingle and convey-

g the sense of a grand, purlfying day.

y this time, between lime water, chlo-
ride of llme and alum, with pometimes oll
of vitriel, besldes perpetual water and

ceaseless rinsings, the paper pulp is white
as snow. Odor or color could never sur-
vive such herolc treatment, and there has
been nothing but winnowing, grinding,
pounding and squeezing from first to las:.
But through It all the flber has remained
intact. As it comes out of the bleaching

In the Bleaching Room.

tubs and Is niled In snowy heans on the
little cars, it looks Illke cotton batting
wrung into bits.

The pulp looks pura white, but if it was
given no tint the paper would naturally be
of a yellowish cast. So it Is blued very
much as a laundress blues her clothes.
They use for this process ultramarine, and
occasionally something which gives a red-
dish cast. In other mills various kinds of
dye are used. But before the tinting there
must ke a final thorough rinsing to re-
move the chloride and alum, which would
otherwise “kill the color.” So in a final
set of tubs the much vexed and beaten
pulp Is put through another running wa-
ter course of treatment, then a man dishes
In the blue fluid, and ils lovely whiteness is
gone.

There also comes In another element in
this last room before the pulp begins to
teke the form of paper. The mill I visited
was manufacturing almost excluslvely
peper jo be used for newspapers. For this
nmore or less wood pulp is used, and it is
in this room that it is Incorporated with
the rag pulp. The woods used are spruce
and poplar, the first being the stronger
and the latter the whiter of the two. It is
prepared In mills devoted especlally to
that branch of paper manufacture, and
brought in large sheets ready for use. A
man tears cne of these sheets into frag-
ments and throws them into the tub of
pulp. The suction draws them swiftly
within the power of the machine, which
scon reduces them to a mush and mixes
them thoroughly with the other, the com-
bination of the two presenting the appear-
ance of a munificent dessert of floating
island—pale gold tinted islands on a frothy
white sea. e

And now the protracted ordeal is nearly
at an end, and the thin mush—which Is a
great deal of water thickened with what
is to be paper—is conveyed to another long
room by means of a complex arrangement
of bands and wheels, of whirling, sliding
things, the very sight of which dazes the
senses of one who does not understand

Shaving Blocks.

their workings. Here the pulp is shaken
as In a sleve, strained as In an endless milk
strainer, and then pressed and compelled
into a narrow passageway, where absorp-
tlon takes place. 1t seems to be going over
a dam and along a glassy-looking roadway
like a fiume; now you see it plainly, the
next instant it disappears; then it looks
pubstanceless, and before one knows how it
can have happened it i8 going first over one
hot cylinder and then over another, and If
one follows on he will scon come io an
endless web of paper being wound smok-
ing hot on & huge roller.

Finally it Is reeled and measured off,
gheathed In strong coverings, labeled and
expressed to newszpaper and printing es-
tablishments.

Not less Interesting was the pulp mill,
where the wood pulp 1s prepared. The
place, witih its piles of logs, and spout
high in air, down which they were slid to
the dumping ground, suggested a saw mill
In the interior logs of spruce—fresh enough
from the forest to be full of the fragrant
rosin—were ready in four-foot piles. These
were swiftly sawad into short pleces by
two men, one who fed and one who held
the weood against the dazzling, whirling
steel. At another machine the bark wasa
takan off, and a third—the guillotine—came
down with terrible certainty and cleft it
in billets #s the operator presented It.

These were thrown into machines con-
talning grindstones of tremendous power,

Cutting Wood Pulp.

and when next I saw It what had but a
moment before been a segment of a tree
had been transformed into cream-colored
pulp. Then It was put through another
marvelously constructed machine, and, lo!
thick blankets a yard square, exquisite in
collt;r and ready to be carried to the paper
mill.
——

Two Hanusnas Deverages.

From the Kansas City Journsl,

If en Abilene paper correctly reports the
testimony given last week in & whisky
trial before District Judge Humphrey a
new drink has been boern In Kansas. A wit-
ness upon the stand gave testimony as
contained in the fellowing cross-examina-
tion:

*What did you drink?" was asgked.

“Hop tea."

“What was It like?"

“Hop tea."

“Did you ever drink beerT”’

*“No, sir.”

“Don’t know what it is lke?"

*“No, sir.”

"Have you drank anything that resem-
bles hop tea?"

Vg

“What was 1t?"

“Pilliwink.”

“Well,” went on the ocounty
“what is pilliwink like?"

“It Is ilike hop tes,"”” was the answer.

And ail the attorney could further get
out of that witness was the statement that
pllliwink tasted like hop tea and hop tea
tasted like pilliwink.

atlorney,

Only His Antograph.
From the Boston Traveler.

“Charles Henderson was smart.”

“How ™"

“Why, just before his rich uncle dled he
callad the young fellow to him and told
him he had decided to leave him nothing
but his autograph.”

“Yes?

“And Charlle said, ‘'All right,” and then
drew up a check for $100,000, and told the
old man to put the autograph om It It
Eeued C&" 0ld man so much that he mada

NOVELTIES IN GLASS

Slippers and Spun Cloth, Billiard
Tg.'bles a.nd_Uoﬂina.

INGENIOUS AND NOVEL USE

Mouse Traps of Glass and Houses
Built of Glass Bricks.

FISH BAIT AND PEARLS

Written for The Evenlng Star.
HERE I8 AN IN-
ventor who [s known
. at the patent office
as the glass man.
During the last few
years he has ob-

tained patents for a
surprising number of
“devices in  glass.
Among these s a
glass coffin, which is
guaranteed proof
against decay and

rats. Bo long as no
dellberate attempt
is made to smash it, it ought to last for-
ever. Another contrivance Is a staircase
made wholly of glass, steps, landings and
newel post being all of that material. Yet
another Is a glass barrel. But perhaps the
most remarkable Invention of the glass
man is a billiard table of glass.

The day may yet arrive when people will
live In glass housea, A patent has been se-
cured by another inventor for glass bricks
of a peculier pattern. The material of
which they are composed being a first-rate
non-conductor, these bricks will keep the
cold out of a dwelling built of them, while
admitting the light. It is claimed that they
will exclude nolse, belng hollow. Further-
more, the inmates of a glass house need
rot be afraidi of belng under too close gh-
gervation by neighbors, inasmuch as it is
not requisite that the bricks shall be trans-
parent. They may be of opague ground
glass, or of any color that may be suitable
for decorative effect.

Thus before many years have passed it
will be considered the height of luxury,
perhaps, to occupy a dwelling of -glasa.
Glass bricks, of course, are expensive.
People who live in glass houses will be able
to afford to wear clothes of glass. That
sounds llke nonsense, hut the fact is that
beautiful and most dellcate fabrics are
made out of spun glass. Nearly twenty
years ago there was shown at the centen-
nial exposition In Philadelphla a bonnet
composed entirely of glass. It was a love
of a bonnet. The flowers on it were glass,
and so were the ribbons, which looked like
the finest satin. The patentee of this pro-
cess describes It as sultable for the manu-

facture of neckties, shawls, table covers,
ete.

Woven on a Loom,

In fabrics of this kind a very fine quality
of glars is used. It is spun in threads of
exceeding delicacy, and of ihese several
colors may be produced at the same time.
They £re woven in a loom of ordinary pat-
tern. Anybody may observe that a thin

sheet of glass Is somewhat elastic. The
threads employed in weaving are of such
fineness as to be perfectly pliable, and not
at all brittle. With a gown of glass would
naturally go a palr of glass slippers. Not
like Cinderella’s. Oh, no! Cinderella did
not wear glass slippers. Her slippers in
the original French story were of “vair,"
which means fur. Vair and “verre,” mean-
ing glass, are pronounced exactly alike.
Hence the corruption.

A Pittsburg man named Smith has in-
vented a process for making glass slippers
in-molds. They would not do very well for
dancing. ‘Thera Is no reason why a glass
gown should not he woven of iridescent
glass, s0 that the wearer would look llke
an animated rainbow on a ball room floor—
one dazzling shimmer of ever-changing
hues. Until recently the manufacture of
irldescenl glass was set down in the list of
the lost arts. But in 1878 It was redis-
covered, and now it is a common commer-
clal article. It is made by exposing the
melted glass to the wvapors of salts of
sodium. At the Metropolitan Museum of
Art in New York city are exhibited great
numbers of bottles, plates and other arti-
cles of glass which were made and used
long before Christ was born. They were
dug up in Cyprus and elsewhere. Many of
them have a beautiful iridescence, but it Is
the result of decay. Glass will rot like
anything else, and decay has split the
structure of this ancient glass into laminae
or flakes, which Interrupt the light so as
to produce brilllant red, green, purple and
other rainbuw colors.

Even Worms for Balit.

The window blinds of the glass house of
the futurc will be of glass, of course. That
is another patent, and the inventor sug-
geats thut such blinds may be made of
whatever colors are desired. Baby In the
nursery perhaps will play with glass bufld-
ing blecks, and at a suitable age he will
receive a Christmas gift of a pair of roller
ckates with glass rollers. Both of these
ideas hdve been patented. When he 18 old
encugh to go fishing he will not dig worms
In the garden, but whl be provided with
artificial bait in the shape of a hollow min-
now of glass, coated on the Inside partly
with a solution of gold or sliver, and partly
with a luminous paint. The originator of
this miniow says that it is a brilllant ob-
Ject In the water, and calculated to compel
the attertion of any fish that has a par-
ticle of appetite,

Glass bedsteads may be proof agalnst light-
ning and bugs, but it 18 hardly to Fe ex-
pected that glass houses should be free
from mice. The inmates could hardly do
better than to employ glass traps for the
capture of such vermin. The great advan-
tage of the glass mcuse trap, according to
the statement of the Inventor, is that “if
cne mouse has entered the trap he may be
seen by others who chance to go that way,
and they will be inclined to join the one In-
side, especially when they observe that he
is nibhling a cholce morsel.” Up to .date
the glass mouse trap has not marde itself
popular, notwithstanding the Important ar-
guments in Its favor, and of most of the
other devices described It Iz unfortunately
true that they have not proved profitable
to the persons who contrived them. This
remark, however, by no mears applies to
the glass lemon squeezer, which +is already
a familiar houschold utensil. The Inventor
of It is said to have sold his rights for

Bottles and Pitchern.

The most meritorious Inventions do not
always obtain adoption. For example, gev-
eral good processes for making glass bot-
ties by machine have been patented. But
they are not used to any great extent, be-
cause the trade of the bottle makers Is con-

servative. Glass pitchers, handle and all
in one plece, aré now being produced In
molds hy pressure. The upper part having
been formed In the mold, the lower part of
the pitcher is distended to the requisite
slobular shape by forcing compressed air
ownward through the neck.

The art of making preased glass is an
American Invention. Many centurles ogo
buttons and such little things of glass were
produced by means of primitive pinch-
molds. But now this branch of maaufac-
tura has been brought to such perfection
that cups, bowls and other articles of
pressed glass clogely imitate the costly
cut glass. The process ls very simple. A
megsured quantity of melted glass being
placed In the bottom of the mold, down
comes a plunger, which forces the vilreous
fluld into all parts of the mold. When cold
the *cast” thus obtained is taken out of
the mold.

The latter, of course, may be of any
shape desired and of as elaborate a pattern.
One of the most remarkanle inventlens in
glass, by the way, was that of & Venetian
named Joquin, in 1658. He noticed that the
gcales of a fish called the blcak gave a
milky hue to water, and that glass beads
dipped Into such water looked like pearls
when dried. Bubsequently the idea was
concelved of making hollow bteads of glass
and lning them with the peculiar sub-
stance from the scales of the fish, and it is
in this way that the so-call Roman
pearls are now manufactured. It 18 to this
substance that the irideacence of the scales
of many species of fishes I8 due.

Making of Mirrors.
Te the Venetlans also must be attrib-

uted the earliest mapufacture of mirrors
oL & eommercial scale, (gpoon after the be-
ginning of the sixteenth century. Before
that time small comfiéx mirrors of glass
were produced in many by blowing
glass globes into which a melted mixture

of tin, antimony arti'resin was passed
through & tute. Timoglobe thus coatled
was subsequently g¢gt Into lens-shaped
pleces, =

In the manufacturd pf the early Venc-
tian mirrors a sheet ﬁt tinfoll was laid
upon a flat surfacd! mind mercury was
poured over it. Thema gheet of glass was
slild carefully over the qmercury and heavy
weights were placed upon it for the pur-
pcee of squeezing out but a thin film of
the quicksllver. The {in,and mercury hayv-
ing combined the mirror with a few finish-
ing touches was realy,for use. This pro-
cess continued to be ,cmployed up to about
sixty years ago, when it was superseded
by Raron Liebig's Invention. Mercury s
no longer employed, its use belng attended
by danger to health. In old times the
teeth of the workmen vsed to fall out,
and they suffered from a varlety of dis-
tressing disorders, Now a solution of pure
sllver is used Instead, the metal being de-
posited on the glass by chemical means.

But the greatest achievement of glasa
making up to date ls the production of
lenses for a big telescope, such as that of
the Lick obeervatory in California. The
most important difficulty is to get a plece
of clear g'ass that ir large enough for the
pirpose. The Ingredients ere melted in an
earthen pét and the mixture is then per-
mitted to cool slowly. After being meltad
and cooled again it is poured out and
pressed. into the shape of a disk. All over
the surface ot the disk are found !m?uri-
ties, which must be removed by cuiting
off portions of the substance. Many more
meltings and removals of Impurities fol-
low, until the mass Is as free as possible
from bubbles and other blemishes. The
rovgh disks for the crown and 1lint Iepses
of the Lick telescops cost §5,000 each. They
were ground to approximate shape with
emery, polished with rouge, and the final
toucheg were ended by rubbing with the
bare hand.

Varfous substitutes for glass have been
patented. One of those most wi(i:ely used
comes in sheets of a tough gelat:ne gum,
in which ls imbedded a network of galva-
rized Iron wire. This material I8 used
largely in Europe, being sold In rolls like
o'lcloth, at 10 cen:s a square foot. It is
lighter than glass, pliant and practically
indestructible, 1ts employment Is chiefly
for skylights and conservatories. The most
Important objection to It is that it is in-
flammable. In Germany and elsewhare in
Europe tough manilla paper is utilized to &
great extent as a substitute for glass by
florists and market gardeners. It s
stretched on sashes, the surface being paint-
ed with bolled linseed oll. This makes it
trenzlucent and impervious to water. 1t is
l:ight, durable, admits. enough of the sun’s
rays for growing plants, and costs only
3% cents a square yard.

Glassmaking i3 very anclent, dating back
a long time beyond the Christian era. The
origin of it is unknown, though varlous
apocryphal storles are current respecting
its discovery. For modern civilization to
get along without It would be almost as
d!fficult as to dispense with paper, which
rivals glass in respect to the number of
patents granted for its varied uses,

RENE BACHE.
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CARHIED OFF BY A CROCODILE.

A Womnn is Seized and Killed, but a
Lucky Shot Recovers Her Body.
From the Blackburn Thoes.

A correspondent at Madras gives a
graphic account of an adventure with a
crocodile. He says: As we were procedd-
Ing in our cutter upthe Jumbo canal (Oris-
sa) on the 17th ultinfo we recelved the news
of a won:an having'beeh” taken by a mug-
ger, and on ccming’to the spot we tied up
and walted, in the'hopé that the reptile
would come to the“surface with its prey
In order to make a meal, as they are un-
able to feed under Water, Presently there
was a subdued cry of,"Mugger hoi, Sahib!"
ficm one of the WBpatmen, and the man
added that it had the woman’'s body In its
mcuth, We saw part of its head and back
above water, and also thee arm of its vie-
tim protruding as it-swam along, evidently
looking for a place to land. Our excite-
ment was Intense aa we earefully followed
Its course and hoped for a chance of a
shet. The crocodile. @ for the opposite
Lank, but Instead of going ashore it lay on
the long gresses agd reeds In about tour
feet of water, wlth‘h# bady In front of ii.
After walting for some lime to se2 If the
reptile would land, ahd as it seamed to
have no intention of dolng so, H— deter-
mined to try and get a shot at it. He
cressed the canal some distance down in a
small boat, and crept stealthily along un-
der cover of the canal bund as near as he
dare without disturbing the mugger, as
their sense of hearlng is very keen,

Peering over the top of the bund, he
could see its eyes and the frontal bone
above water, and at this he firad. There
was a tremendous commotion, and the
crccodlle relinquished Its prey and s=ank,
coming to the surface again almost im-
mediately. It was difficult to say whether
the monster had been hit, although the
commotion and the fact of Its having coma
up again at orce for air led one to think
that it had. Unfortunately, It rose between
H— and the cutter, so that it was !m-
persible to fire again. The men then pro-
ceeded to search for the body of the
woeman, and succeeded In landing it. The
corpse was that of 4 womaa about thirty
years of age. She had not besn long dead,
for the blood was cozirg from a wound in
her temples and the lim»s were still limp.
The mugger had evidently dragged her
away by the arm, for that limb was fear-
fully shattered and all but torn off. Other-
wice the body was untouched. The face
kore a terribly agonized expression, ihe
teeth clenched and the features set in a
lock of absolute horror. Unluckily, we
were pressed for time, and so could not
wait to see the result of the =shot or get a
chance of following It up with any more.

BROKEN HEARTS IN

FRANCE.

Held of Less Account by the Law
Thnn Broken Legs.
From the London Dally News,

In ro instance does the profound dlf-
ference of natlonal character in England
and Frarce appear more striking (says
our Parls correspondent) than In the views
held on both sides of the channel regari-
ing breach of promise. Of course, engage-
ments are broken off In France as well
as in Englaid, but It is only in England
that heavier damages are awarded for a
broken heart than for a broken leg. The
offense Is all but unknown in the Fren:h
law courts, whether it is that Frenchmen
are less inclined to it, or that the French
girl dislikes bringing her sentimental troa-
bles into court. To show English readars
how Incredibly prejudiced French persons
of both sexes are upon this subject, it is
enough to say that a young lady who at-
tempted to turn her wourded feelings into
cash would be regarded as only a degree
less mean than the faithless man.

The very small number of sults for
breach of promise have .always been sup-
ported by a plea that the lady was put to
expense, and there must be besides evi-
dence of an mtent to deceive. Damages
In any case are very smal] beside the royal
amounis awarded by glish juries. On
Saturday, however, an action for breacn
of promisc a I'An se 'v?ns brought into
the third Paris police court. The lady
and her father, as pearest friend, produced
a bill showing that they were £50 out of
pocket for the broken engagement. They
might have had this, buf, badly advised,
they put on another item of £350 for the
moral prejudice. The French judge did not
underatand this, and he dlgmissed the case.
-

Worse and More of It.
From an Exchange.

No limit Las ever been found to the

uses of a small hoy's pocket. One day
at school a little girl put.up her hand to
attract attentlon.

“Teacher, Johnny'4 got a caterpillar!”

Johnny was, of course, called to the
desk, made to surrender the cherished pos-
session, and sent to his seat with a repri-
mard. In about two minutes the same
small hand waved in the alr again and the
same small volce complained:

*“Teacher, Johnny's Eot another cater-
lapillar!'

A second surrender of the caterpillar and
a sccond admonition followed.

Hardly had silence once more settled
over the room when a frantic waving of
the same hand was followed by a perfect
ghriek of diamay:

“Teacher, Johnny's got a whole pocket-
ful of caterpillars!”

This time the teacher's dismay equaled
her pupil's, and Johnny was promptly sent
hcme with his brood of strange pets.

When the hair hus fallen out, leaving be head
bald, if the sealp Is not shiny, there is a chnoee of

regalnlng the bLair by using Hall's linir Renewer.

STORIES OF STATESMEN

the Detested Pension

Gabe Bouck and
: Bil]l

Senntor Edmunds’
Impossible—An Art

Note.

While Gabe Bouck was & member of
Congress from the Oshkosh district in Wis-
consln a pension bill was before the House
dur'lng one of its sessions that caused him
considerable vexation of spirit and tribula-
tion, for_ while his personal convictions
were directly opposed to it, his personal
interests were strong enough to whip him
into line, and when the bill came up for
final disposition Gabe voted with the ma-
jority and the bill was passed. Gabe was
pecullar, both in dress and looks. His
coat was always a blue swallow tall, with
brass buttons, and his eyes focused at a
point about three inches from the center of
his nose. But that didn’'t prevent his car-
rying a very big heart, and he always had
scores of friends. One day when the
bill was up for consideration, the late Gen-
eral Denver was upon the floor of the
Hcuse as an ex-member from Ohlo, and
while passing around in the rear of the
seats on the republican siie he met the
democratic Gabe, who was walking back
and forth gesticulating ecxcitedly, and
bringing his clenched right fist down Into
the hollow of h's left hand to the accom-
paniment of expletives that would hardly
look well In print,

“What's the matter, Gabe; what's all
this excitement about?' questioned the
gereral, as Gabe let out an exceedingly
Jagged cuss word.

“Tréuble?" snorted Gabe, excitedly;
“trouble enough! That pension bill is up
and all these cowardly nincompoops are
going to vote for it. Ir's sure to pass,
sure to pass,” and the lrate statesman
cavorted around like a wild bull that had
unexpectedly run afoul a red flag.

“But why don't you get the floor and
speak against it—try to stop it?" sald the
general, tryirg to soothe the excited Con-
gressman.

“Try to stop it?"” sald Gabe, "try to stop
it? Why, I'm one of the cowardly nincom-
poops myself!”" And the bili .passed.

L] - - -

And that calls to mind a story of Bouck
that was current on the streets during his
public life here. He was very popular
among soclety ladies, and his bright wit-
ticilsms made him a general favorite at re-
ceptions and banquets. One day while rid-
ing toward the Capitol in an F street car
he Bat opposite several ladies near the cen-
ter. One of the ladies noticed that Gabe
was smiling sweetly and indulging in a sly
wink cccaslonally, so she crowded up closer
to her neighbor and motiored him to sit
beside her. As Gabe seated himself in the
vacant place she sald:

“Mr. Bouck, what's the use of sitting
over there smiling and wink!ng at me when
you can slt close beside me and whisper?"

“I beg your pardon, madam,” said Gabe;
“] was smiling and winking at that little
colorel girl up in the further corner.”

The misfit eyes had caused her to mis-
calculatg.

- - - L]

Benator Edmunds was once standing with
a visiting English statesman on the high
steps at the west front of the Capitol, look-
ing down Pennsylvania avenue toward the
Treasury Department. The stranger had
seen much to Interest and amuse him In
Washington.

“You have a wonderful country and a
wonderful people here, Mr. Senator. Noth-
ing can be impossible with such go-nhead
inhablitants.” S i

“Oh, ves,” =ald the Senator; “'some things
are Impossible here. It Is impossible to
march a brass band down that avenue and
have a crowd of colored people go In the
opposite direction at the same time."”

- L] . - L]

A Congressman from the far west, walk-
Ing along F street one day, saw in a show
window a little statuette in ®lay of a rag-
ged, bare-footed urchin who had stubbed
his toe, and had the injured foot up on his
knee caressing it. On the margin of the
base were Inseribed the words, “By gosh!”

“By Josh."” mused the statesman, thought-
fully. “I wonder what the sculptor’s other
name s."”

B B &

TWO MOTHERS,

Bereavement Brings Truith Home to
the Tormented Womnan. i

From the Chicago Tribupe.

When the well-to-do boarder’s little boy
dled she called in the woman who swept
ard scrubbed kalls, attended to the fur-
race and did scullery work In general
about the place, and showed her the lfttle
fellow as he lay In his flower-decked coffin,
g0 sweet &nd pretty in his last peaceful

sleep.

- The scrubwomen had a boy of her own,
just a few days younger than the dead
child, and when the well-to-do boarder’'s
message came ghe hastlly wiped the suds
from her #rms and grabbed up her baby
and took him in with her.

The tw> women stood over the tiny cas-
ket for a time in silence. At last the moth-
er's selfscontrol gave way and she bowed
her head over the boy and bathed the little
cold face with tears that blinded her aching
eyes and scalded her thin, careworn
cheeks.

The scrubwoman set her baby on the

floor and folded her arms stoically.
« “Don’'t, ma'am,” sghe =said without =a
quaver in her coarse, strofig voice. "You
ought to give thanks with all your soul. I
wish to God It was my boy lying there in-
stead of yours."

The boarder laid her hand over the wo-
man’s mouth and interrupted the impas-
sioned speech.

“Don’'t say that,” she cried. “You den't
realize the meaning of your words, It
might come true. Your boy might die.”

The scrubwoman smiled.

“There's no such good luck as that,” she
sald bitterly. "It's always such as yours
that goes &and such as mine that stays.
He's never been well, and he never will be
well. He's a torment to himself and to me
and to everybody about the place. It's a
continual scratching to keep bidy and soul
together, and if I should dle what would
become of him then? It ain't that I'm un-
raturally hardhearted, but pinching and
scraping alorg makes brutes of anybody.
Anyway, he'd be better off.”

“You'll be sorry some day,"” the other re-
plied, turning again to her own little one.

The boarder moved away, and it was
threa years before the two women met
again. A few days ago the well-to-do wo-
man was golng through a locality the ins
and outs of which had not been familiar
to her for many months, and among the
serubwomen on the steps of a large build-
Ing she raw ber former charwoman of the
boarding house.

“How is Freddy?' she asked, the first
greeting over.

The woman's lips trembled.

“Freddy’'s dead,” she sald, putting down
ker brush and drving her eyes on the cor-
ner of her apron.

The boarder grasped her hand in ready
sympathy. “I'm so sorry,” she sald simply.

“It just happened last week,"” the scrub-
woman went on between sobs. “I've re-
membered a thousand times what you sald
about being scrry. It was all true. There's
not an hour that I don’t want him with me
again. If I only hadn't said It! My poor
little boy!"*

Onre for the Baby.

From Life,
Wife—"John, why don’t you go to aleep?”
Husband—"1'm afraid it might wake up
the baby.”

Thornu;hhredl. ‘

From Truth.

Tim McCarthy—"Say, Cull, wot kind of
er dawg Io dat dawg o' yourn, are he a
t'ouroughbreed?”

Cully McCall—"*You bet he are—he's a
Irish setter—he's allus settin’ around when
deys somethink to do. What kind Is
yourn?"”’ .

Tim—"Mine mus' be a fox hound; he's so
dern foxy, whenever I go to shoot at any-
think he runs behint of a tree.”

Definition of the

SMELLED THE GAS BY TELEPHONE.

A Pestiverous Crank Was Switched
Of by a Weary Clerk.

A majcrity of the cranky people who visit
Washington make the White Hcuse their
objective pcint, but occasionally some will
wander Irtc the departments to unfold
their grievances. Not long ago a good spec-
imen of the gerus made his appearance at
the Post Office Department, and as he
wianted to see “Lne of the judges™” a bright
mesgenger sieered him into the room and
up to the desk of one of the cld clerks In
the fourth gssiztant's office, whose gray
hairza and dignified appearance helped to
carry out. the decepticn., The viritor, so a
Star reporter is infcrmed, was evidently an
old soldier, as his complaint was in refer-
ence to the management of one of the sol-
diers’ homes. After listening to his dis-
jointed utterances for a moment, the clerk
wheeled avound in hir chair and said:

“My friend, I am rot the proper person
to eome to with scch a complaint. T am—""

“Yes, you are,” interrupted the crank.
““The man out in the hall told me you were
just the bne to fix things for me,"” and he
continued with a long string of grievances,
until the clerk, who was quite busy, stop-
ped him with the remark: -~ |

*“I can give you no 1elief for your trou-
bleg, vou should go to the War Depart-
ment,"” and corcluding ‘hat his trouble-
some visitur was a cri nk of the first wa-
ter, he continved: "“Come around here and
sit down, and I'll connect you by telephone
with the Sccretary of War. That will save
vou the trouble of going up to his oflice
through the hot sun and waiting a long
time for an audicnce.”

The clerk seated the crank at g little ta-
ble behind the high-backed desk, then go-
ing around beside ris own chair he uncou-
pled from the gas jet the long tube which
led to the drop light on his desk. Putting
the tubing over the high back he placed the
end In the hands of the complainant and
remarked:

‘““Tacre you sre. That puts you In direct
connection with the Secretary himself. Talk
to him all you want to.”

And he did talk to the Secretary for a full
hour, to the great amusement of the clerks
in the room. Finally, after he had relieved
himself of a big batch of complaints, he
lald down the “telephone’ with a sigh of
satisfaction, snd, as he took his hat to go,
said to the clerk:

“Some one ought to notify the War De-
partment that ther: Is a big leakage of gas
somewhere up there.”

ST e
HE OR SHE?

The End of a Sommer Romance—
Which Was to Blame?
From the Boston Home Journal.
They met &t the seashore, he and sheg
Miss Balley and Mr. Blenk.

He, one of those desirable, fascinating
fellows of summer, and she a real sum-
mer girl

His entire time and attention was given
to her and to rc one else. It is not strange
that when his short vacation was ended
he had won ker heart. Glrls’ hearts are
easily wen where men avre few.

Did he promise to write her upon his
immediate return to the city ard see her
when she also returred?

Aye, faithfully, and so they parted, he
Lreiuctantly (?) returning:to the city and
she remaining desolate and unhappy at
the shore. Every few days he wrote her
tender, sympathetic epistles, each telling
of his loneliness, his luve, ete.

The time was now at hand. She would
test his devotion and weigh its worth.
She would write him a letter and pretend
she had met his wife. What a good
joke it would be, and how he would teel!
\\'hnr. an apologizing letler he would write!
What fun! So, in a cool, dignified manner
ghe penned the following:

Dear Mr. Blank: I received your last
gesttt.erday ‘sand am shocked at your con-

uc

There was a large hop given here last
night, the largest one of the season. A
great many strangers came down, and
amcng them, your wife!

I_was Introduced to her by Mrs. Some-
body, and when I heard her name I was
pained, indeed.

I cannot comprehend how you could
ever treat such a dear, sweet, lovable little
woman In the way you have. Men should
treat their wives honorably and justly,
“and forsaking all others, keep her unto
him.” If 1 have been rash, pardon me,
but my moral views are high, I assure you,
and T could not let such conduct pass un-
noticed. If there has been any' mistaie,
forget it. Let me know what the real
truth s, for I am deeply shocked and
grieved. Allow me to remain,

Sincerely,
ELIZABETH ETHELBERT BAILEY.

Mr. John Y. Blank.

The reply came:

Dear Miss Bailey: I am grieved that you
should have been so pained. Your discover-
les are, indeed, very startling, as much
50 to me as yourself. I appreclate your
high moral views and agree with you
“tha. a mar should treat his wife honor-
ably and justly, and, forsaking all others,
keep her unto him.” I thank you for your
many kind suggestions. With such discov-
eries as you have made, the law in such
a case would prevent my doing otherwise
than allowing you to remsain Elizabeth
Ethelbert Bailey.

I am, dear Miss Balley, your obedient
servant,

JOHN YEOMANS POTTES BLANK.
Miss Elizabeth Ethelbert Bailey.

The note fell from her hands. She was
bewildered and surprised, shocked at the
consequences. Was it true that he was
married?

Dud he believe that she had met his wife®
That was a question. He did not say that
he was married, nor that he was not. There
was nothing more to be sald, so the ac-
quaintance closed.

A mistake was made. Which made it,
be or ghe?

A CHINESE VENTRILOQUIST.

The Wonderful Illusion
Hin Art.
From the Philrdelphia Times.

A man who witnessed the parformance,
gives the following description of what a
ventriloquist in China did:

The ventriloquist was seated behind a
screen, where there were only a chalr, a
table, a fan and a ruler. With the ruler he
rapped on the table to enforce sllence, and
when everybody had ceased speaking there
was suddenly heard the barking of a dog.
Then we heard the movements of a wonian.
She had been waked by the dog, and was
shaking her husband.

We were jusi expecting to hear the man
and wife talking together, when a child
began to cry. To pacify it the mother gave
it food; we could hear it drinking and ery-
ing at the same time. The mother spoke to
it soothingly, and then rose to change its
clothes. -

Meanwhile another child had been waken-
ed and was beginning to make a noise. The
father scolded it, while the baby continued
crying. By and by the whole family went
back to bed and fell aslecep. The patter of
a mouse was heard. It climbed up some
vase and upset it. We heard the clatter of
the vase as it fell.

The woman coughed In her sleep. Then
cries of “Fire! fire!"” were heard. The mouse
had upset the lamp; bed curtains were on
fire. The husband and wife waked up,
shouted and screamed, the children cried,
thousands of people came running and
shouting.

Children cried, dogs barked, the walls
came crashing down, squibs and crackers
exploded. The fire brigade came racing up.
Water was pumped up In tlorrents, and
hissed in the flames,

The representation was so true to life that
every one rose to his feet and was starting
away, when a second blow of the ruler on
the table commanded silence. We rushed
behind the screen, but there was nothing
there except the ventriloguist, his table, his
chair and his ruler.

Creanted by

Sirxe of Fumilies,

From Harper's Magazine.

It was Mr. Grant Allen who set forth
some years ago in one of the magazines
that the obligations of a married woman to
soclety were not to be settled on a basis
of fewer than five children, that being the
number which Mr. Allen found necessary
if the population of the country Is to be
properly kept up. Edward von Hartmann,
the German metaphysician and essayist,
takes a much more comprehensive view of
woman's dutles. Eleven children apiece is
von Hartmann's assignment to German wo-
mankind—two before the twentieth year,
five in the twenties, three in the thirtles
and one In the forties. It is astonishing
how much learning it Is possible for a Ger-
man professor to secrete without acquiring
with It any considerable admixture of
sense. No wonder metaphysics should bhe
reported to be growing unpopular among
German students,

ARE Y0U A BIGYCLIST?

If S0, Are You Certain It Agrees

With Yon?
WHAT PHYSICIANS SAY
Some Good Advice to All Riders of thy

Wheel Who May Be in Danger
Without Knowing Ii.

“Next to my. friends I Jove my hicyele? -

Ehe was an cnthuslastic young womurn who ute
fered these words and she evidently mennt them,
There is #0 mueh exbilaration and pleasure in rids
ing a bieyele that,it s so wonder it Is so popular,

But like every good thing it has 1t¢ drawbacks,
TPeople who have ridden a bicyele for any length
of time are almost alwaye troubded at times with
pain in the back. It is a fact which admits of no
dispute that the vibration of the wheel cnoses, In
nesrly every ecase, more or less kidney, lver or
urinary difficolthes. Not that these froubles are
serfons at the boginning, but they are liable to
become w0 if they coutinoe, There §s wo more
serfous trouble i the world than kidney trouble,
whether In nen or women, and thére is nothing
more eortaln than that it must be checked In time,
or hroken bealth, shattered strength ond untimely
dezth are sure to follow.

Any man, woman or child ean ride a bleycle
without uny danger from these troubles if the
and urinary orgnns are only kKept regu-
But, of coorse, there I8 the great JdiMm-
culty. Every physiclan knows that it is dificult
to regulate these deliente organs, and all physi-
clnns admit that there is absolutely but cne remedy
for these troubles. That remedy Is Warner's Sa
Cure. This great discovery Is acknowledged to
be the only cure for these diffculties, hecause It
siimulates gently the nd all adjmcent
organs and causes them 1o continue in mﬂeﬂ:
bealth. There pecd be no fear of backac pe-
culiar painx, de; feellngs, or any of the
thovsand things which indieate kidiey difieuity
where this t Safe Cure is used ~ontinnonsly and
in time, that bleyele riders peed not fear, but
can ride to their hearts® content, pm-h‘llnﬁ"only
they are eareful, providing ouly they watch the
npproach of the first symptoms of kiduey diffealty,
ard providing only they them in time.

THE CAPE PETREL.

A Bird Thet is Met Far Out at Sea and
is Alwnys n Welcome Sight.

From Gomd Words.

. From the deck of a cape steamer, far out
on the wastes of ocean, one of the first
birds that obtrudes itself upon the notice
of the passengers is the cape petrel (Pro-
cellaria capensis), known generally as the
“cape pigeon,” although the reason why it
is called a pigeon Is not very clear, as it
has nothing to do with the family of the
Columbidae. It affords Infinite diversion
to~ the passengers of the ocean-going
steamers, who, tired of looking at the end-
less expanse of blue, welcome this lttle
companion of their solitudes.

When the southeast *“‘trades" are piping
merrily among the shrouds, and the “white
horses" in their thovsands are falling and
curling over a bright and sunlit sea, the
cape petrel seems thoroughly at home In
the moving and coruscating scene. For In
the latitude of the southeast *“trades,”
though the wind blows a half gale or even
a full gale, the skies continue clear and
blue, and the deep cerulean hues of the
heavens are reflected upon the bosom of
the ocean. Then is the sallor's heart glad
within him, especially if he is on board of
a salling ship, for the same swift breegze,
scarcely varving a poini, will earry him
quickly on the right tack, and for days,
it may be, hardly a block need be shifted.

With such bright skies ahove him, so
that ke may read the heavens when he
llkes, and a free course before him, the
mariner welcomes the litile cape pigeon
as a petrel of good omen,and gladly throws
overboard bits of refuse and provender,
which the bird aquickly snatches at as bis
reward. Sometimes one is caught with a
hook and line, and on deck it presents &
sad and pitiable spectacle, as it cannot rise
and can only run along the deck in helpless
fashlon wi*h outstretched wings, vomiting
large quantities of reddish-colored oll.
This, it is sgald, 1t does out of self-defense.
Its length ie about fifteen Inches, and It
can easily be recognized by its black heed
and speckled chin.

ENOCH UP A TREE.

A Nebreaka Woman Who Has No Like
ing for R tic Oute

From thke Nebraska State Journsal

A paper in western Nebraska contains
the outline of a story that should be slung
into undying verse by a poet as good as the
author of * Enoch Arden."” Eocme years ago
iz the town where the paper is publish-
ed there lived a man who had a wife and
daughter. He seemed prosperous, and his
credit was good for anything he desired.

One fine starlight night he disappeared,
taking with him nearly everything that
wasn't neiled down. He had made about

every man in town a creditor, and when
he went away the people betook themselves
into outer darkness for a while and walled
and gnashed their teeth.

The wife and daughter were treated the
same as the rest. They found themselves
destitute. The fiend In humian form who
had so long officlated as husband and
father had left them not a dollar. The
lady and her daughter were, of course,
loocked coldly upon for awhile, as people
believed them to be in collusion with the
departed. But they were not depressed by
this. They went manfully to -work llke
little heroines in a play; the mother did
sewing and the daughter did whatever
she could get to do. They prospered, as
they deserved to prosper. The older herolne
In time established a millinery store, which
captured all the trade, while the younger
became principal of the schools. They had
meney in the bank, and could eat ice cream
whenever they wanted to.

The other day a seedy tramp called at ths
back door of the lady’s residence and asked
for a drink and something to eat. Tha
good woman looked at him intently and
recognized her husbard. And now the
really becautiful part of this story comes in.
IMd the lady kill the fatted celf for ths
rrodigal and bid him welcome and forget
the past? Not to any great extent.

She called the family dog, n large crea-
ture, with a penchant for human remaine,
and no man ever climbed a tree guicker
than did the erring husband.

Speedy Justice in Oklahoma.
From the Chicago Tribune.

“Whenever a man I shot by an oflicer of
the law in our country he Is immediately
described by the newspapers as a member
of one of the several bands of desperadoes
supposad to Infest that section,” sald
Charles B. Adams of Guthrie, Oklahoma,
Mr. Adams was clerk of the federal court
from the opening of the country until last
July, and Iz returning home from a trip to
Washington on business connected with
that cffice. *“"As a matter of fact, criminals
sre aponrehended, convicted and punished
in Oklahoma much quicker in propor-
tion to the population than in the
older commurnities. Owing to the scat-
tered and light settlement of the coun-
try it is easy to apprehend a criminal,
and the horder lawlessness that marks the
cpening of a new country Is followed by a
strong determination to suppress and erad-
icate such a condltion. There is no senti-

ment among those drawn together to try a
criminal, and frequently a verdict is set

motier and sunt had died of

Gance

ard when told this, the most eminent
fp~cialists of New York, under whoeo
treatment she was placed, declared
he~ ease was hopeless AN treac.
ment Laving falled, she was givem

up to die. 8 B 5 was recow-

ded, hi as it may
seems. a few bottles cured ber seund
and well

Our treatise on this disease will
be semf free to any address,
BWIFT SPECIFIO CO.,

Atlaata, Ga
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